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Sanford Cuest, master erlminologigt of
the world, finds that in bringing to jus-
I, the marderer of Lord
sughter, He bus but just be-
sth struggle with o mys
tarlous sl minnl In & hidden hut
in Profess lelgh's garden De e
BgEN Aan I opaid g skeleton und &
lving It 11f  monk
half m ] In his room
have n from nowhere black box
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threatoning notes signod by the
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NINTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER XX.
LOST IN LONDON.
Quest, notwithstanding the unu
nature of his s
might as or |
can. 1
ing by
garvant
elothes

the

retelie
kerchiet
excla
gtood for
to stone Before Lim, on
the little pile of
u gmall Black box!
of the fingers which
chanical, he remd
out the customar
per. iie
on the dregsing cnse
BAgE:

“You will' fall here ns you have
falled Lefore. Petter go back. There
g mors danger for you in this country
than vou dream of.”
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i moment ps though turned
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was almost me.
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smoothed 1t out befoare him
and read the mes-

et |y s ereely together and
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door ¢
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wis the |
the clothes
fessor tun
he held «
was blanched.
“Julia, don
T must kn
1 must know
“George 18 dead,” the prolessor sald
Blowly,
There was &4 m
broken by a plercing ¢
Ashleigh

awful ilence,
roam from Lady
upon the
gofa, and the leaned over
her. Quest turned to the little group
of frightened servants who were gath
ered round the doorway

“relephone for a doctor,” he or
dered; “also to the loenl police sta-
tion,

“He, too, approached the bed and
reverently lifted the covering, Lord
Ashlelgh wna lying there, his body a
Hitle doubled up, his arme wide out-
gtretehed, On his throst were two
black mark

They had led Lady Ashleigh from |
the room. ‘The professor and Queat
stood fuce to face. The former’s ex-
pression, however, had lost all his
amiable serenity. His face was white
and pinclhed.

“Quest! Quest!" he almost sobbed. |
“My brother!—~George, whom I loved |
like nobody else on earth! 1s he real
Iy dead?"

“Abueolutely!”

The professor gripped the onk pillar
of the bedstend. He seemed on the
polnt of collapse. |

“The mark of the Hands is upon |
hie throat,” Quest pointed out.

‘“The Hands! Oh, my God!" the
professor groaned,
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Quest decldred, fiercely, “untjl we huve

brought this matter to an end
| st bé found. This I8 the suprame
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horror of all.
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wl the slip
given him
of any mistak
Mrs. Willet,
167 Elsmere Road,

This

empts

was

Aller a4 m

he rang the bell at the adjoind

Iman, lhind bem

him from the front room,-answered the

ERmMmons at
“Can you (ell me he lng

“whit has become of the lady

used to live at 167—Mrs. Willot?"
“she's moved,” was the uncompro

mlging reply
“Do. you

whn

anee,

know where to?
<No. 17 Princess
There was 4 young ludy
herg yesterday afternoon inqulring for
her."

Quest raised his hat, It was a reliel,
at any rate, to have news of Lenora.

ST gy very much abliged to you,
madam,”

“You're welcome! " was the terse re-
uly.

Quest gave a new nddress to the
tax! driver and was scarcely able 1o
restrain his impatience durlng the long
drive. They pulled up at lsat befure
a somewhat dingy-looking house, He
rang thie bell. which was answered by
a trimlooking little maldservant,

“Ia Mrs., Willet in?" he inquired.

Kensingron

Craig

He spoke In a hushed whis-

Iu-.r'.-

| queer sense of depression which

The maldservant stood on one side
to let kim pass. Almost at the same
moment the door of the front room |
opened and a pleasint-looking elder- |
I¥ lady appeéared.

“T am Mra. Willet," elhie’ announced. |

“I am Mr. Quest,” the criminologist |
told her quickly, *You may ll;t\ii
Leprd your nlece, Lenora, speak of
me,"”

“Then perhaps you ean tell me what
has become of Lier®™ Mrs. Willet ob
served,

“Isn't she here
. Willet shook her head,

“I hed g telegram from her from
Plymouth to say that she was coming,
but 1've geen nothing of her a8 ye

“You've changed your address, vou
know,” Queet reminded her, after a
moment's reflection,

“T wrote and told her" Mre. Willet |
‘Aller ell, though,” ghe went
-.l'-;!.'f ¥, “T.ar not surs wheth

could hnve had the letter. Put
went up to Hampstiead, anyone
cull tell her where I had moved Lo.

Mre

hl'r
cn ¢l
er ghe

| Thére's no genret about me"

"Lenors did go up to 157 Elsmere
road yvesterday,” Quest told her, “They
her your address bere, as they
lust glven it to me.”
ien what's become of the child
Villet demanded

oge  brain working
Lbled wpon one of his |
ddress of the hotel w

passed il

EEVE

WEa

roams  and

iidn'l come

gine," he sald

‘i to the hotel
3 to spend the night alter sl
may have gone hack
nddress, Mrs, Willet
anvthing 1 wish

an to you
“Hao

whera

Shi
That's my
vou'd !

quite a partic
id 1T am a 1

| & man and a woman whom we strong- |
| 1y suspect of having decoyed half a |

tkgage is walting for orders. i
nfternoon to go to her
aunt's promdsed to send for her
things later on Juring
they stapd. all ready f

“What time did she go?

"Directly after an early lunch. It
must have been about two o'elock.”

Quest harried
there was

away. So after all |
foundation for this |
hnd |
last |

soue
been hovering about him for the
few aye )
Scotland Yard," he
driver

He thrust another cigar between his
eeth, but forgot to light it.

told the l.-;.\.'l|

He was

Cralg Escapes From the Cellar,

amazed at his own sensntions, con.
solous of fenrs and emotions of which
he would never have helieved himself
eapable, He gave in his card, and
after a few momentis' delay he was
sliown into the presence of one of the
chlefs of the detective department,
who greeted him warmly.

“My name is Hardaway,"
announced,

“My assistant, a young lady, Miss
Lenora Macdougal, has disappeared!
She and I and Professor Ashlelgh left
the steamer at Plymouth and truveled ‘
up in the boat train. [t was stopped
at Hamblin road for the professor and |
myself, and Miss Macdougal eame on
to London. Bhe was staying at Clif-
ford’'s hotel in Payne street for the
night, and then golng on to the aunt,
Well, I've found that aunt. She was
expeeting the girl, but the girl never
appeared.

“Where did this aunt llve?” Harda-
way inguired.

“No. 17, Princess Court road, West
Kenslngton,”" Quest replied. "She had
just moved there from Elsmere road,
Hampstéad, I went first to Hampstead. |
Lenorn had been there and learned
her aunt's correct address in West
Kensington, I followed on to West
Kensington and found that the aunt
wag still awalting her"”

the lntter

| tograph you have glown me
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“I"Il Give a Ten-Pound Note to Anyone Who Gets Me Out to the Barton Be-
fare She Salls.”

A new interest seemed suddenly to|
have ¢rept Into Hardaway's manner,

“Let me see,” he sald, “if she left

1Hfard’e hotel about two, she wouldl |
Hampstead about half
She woulll waste a few min- |
utes In making inauiries, then she
probably teft Hampstead for West
Kensington, say, at n quarter to three,
Give me at onee n deseription of the
voung lady," he demanded.

Quest drew o photograph from hls
pocket and passed it silently over,

heen ot
{tst two

sible that your visit here has been an

|
“Mr. Quest” he sald, it is Just pos |
|

exceedingly opportune oue’
“Come with me,” he
tinued. “We'll talk as we go."
They entered a taxi and drove off
westwards
“Mr. Quest he went on, “for two
morithg we have been on the track of

nlong con

dozen perfectly respeclable young
women, and shipped them cut to South
America."”

"The
gasped

“SBomething of the sort,” Hurd
admitted. “Well, been clo
the net around this interesting couple,
and last night 1 had information
brought to me upon which we are act- |
ing this afternoon. had them |
watched and il seems thai they were
sitting Iin a ten place about three |
o'clock yesterd: nfternoon. when ‘.1!
young womanh enteved was ob- |
viously a stranger to London., You |
see, the time fitg In exactly, I your as-
sistant decided to stop on her way to
Kensington and get some ten.
asked tha woman st the desk the best
menns: of getting to West
without | nEg 4 tas
geription tallics exnetly

white glave traffie!" Quont

wove

We'vo

wlio

;‘_|‘n!
Kensington
i Her
with the pho !
The wam-|
watehing wd

de-

an whom my
dAregyed
the way
My

men

her and ofl¢
Thaoy left the

men followed

wiitched
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"Well, Dixon?" his

The glunoed

“I've got three mer
II.'-l |.,
impossible for ang
place,”

Hardawny puused Lo
maont.

'Look here," Quoest
know all of you, of course, and they'll
never let you Ilo untll they're loreed
to.  U'm ooostranger. Let me go, Ul |
get in all right.”

“All rlght,”” he assented. “We shall
follow you up pretty closely, though.”

Queat stepped back inte the taxi and
gave the driver a directlon, When he
emerged in {ront of the handsome gray
stone house he seemell to have be-
come completely transformed. There
was a fatuous emile upon his lps. Ha
erotsed the pavement with difficulty,
stumbling up the steps, and held en
the knocker with one hand whilo he |
consitlted a ellp of puper, He had |
gearcely rung the bell before o slightly |
parted curtaln in the front room fell |
together and o rmoment later the door |
was opened by a man in the livery of
a butler, but with the face and phy- |
gigque of 4 prize-fAghter,

“Lady of the house,"
ed.
house,

Almost immedintely he was con-
sclous of a woman gtanding in the hall
befora him.

“You had better come in,” she in-
vited. “Please do not stand in the
doorway."

Quest, however, who had heard the
footsteps of the others behind him, loi-
tered there for a moment,

“You're the lady whose name I8 on
this piecs of paper?' he demanded,
“This place Iz all right, eh?”

"I really do not know what you
mean,” the woman replied eoldly:“but
if you will come inside T will talk with
you In the drawing room."

Quest, as though stumbling against
the front door, had it now wide open,
and in a moment the hall seemed full,

1LY nd.
round at
Hardaway,” he said

“Ita
leuve the

O Lo
conglder a mo-

eosted, “they |

Quest demand-
“Want to see the lady of the

the |

The woman shrieked. The butler sud
deunly sprang upon the last man to en
him #pinning

Almost at that |

ser from ups

ning jump and went up

ter and sent

steps.
Wias a ¢ em
took o run
etelrs fonr at a time ry
had far defled arrest, suddeni
wtehed the revelver from FHagd

v's band and fired blindly In front

him, misging Ques

lon't he a fool, Karl!"” the woman
“The gamu's up. Take It

more the shriek rang through
Quest rushed to the door
of the rcom from whence it ecame, tried
the hardle, and found it locked. He
ran baek g little way and charged it
ide he could hear a tu
White with roge and passion
he pushed and kicked madly, Thera
wae 1o shot from Inside, & bullet came
throngh the door within an ineh of his
head, then the crash of broken crock-
ery and a man's groan. With a final
affort Quest doashed the door In and
taggered Into the room.

vag standing in the far corner,

ront of her dress torn and blood gpen

her lips. She held a revolver in her
hand, nond w#s eovering a man whose
hend and hands were hleading, Around
him were the debris of & broken jug.

“Mr, Quest!" glhie gereamed, “Don't
go near him—I've got him covered.
I'm all right.”

Quest drew a long breath.
who stood glaring at him
dressed and still young,
armed, however, and Quest
him fn a moment.

“The girl's mad!” he sald sullenly:
“No one wanted to do her any harm.”

Hardaway and lils men eame troop-
ing up the gtalrs. Quest relinguished
his prisoner and went over to Lenora

“T've been' so {rightened.,”
sobbed. “They got me in her
told me that this
which my aont
\ ldn't let me go
hortible. And this

The brute!™
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Lenora

was well

gecured

lived
The
afternoon

rduwns

Qiregt trned to He
ata tho v
Youn knnw

had ol

I i
whoem we
What do you
manded,

The professor wriung

“I put him in our
on'' he  declared
think of the
me Hps used it
Fip foiind it, learned the trick

*You mean,” Quest cried--

"He has ped !t
broke in. "Cralg has escaped
They are gsearching for him hig
low, but he has gonne!™

Quest’'s arm tizhtened for 4 moment
In Lenora’s. It was curions how he
geemed to have Inst at that moment
nll gense of proportion. Tenora wiag
the rallef of that one
thought overshadowed everytling else
in the warld.

“The fellow can't get far," he mut
tered

"Who  knows?"
pled, dolefully,

They had beon etanding together in
a lttle recess of the hall. SBuddenly
Lengra, whose
ward the entrange doors, gave o little
ery. She took a qulck step forward.

“Laurn!” she exclaimed, wonder-
Ingly. “Why, it's Laura!"

They all turned around. A young
woman ' had fust entered the hotel,
followed by a porter carrying some
lnggage. Her nrm was in a sling and
there was a bandage around her fore
head. She wialked, too, with the help
of a stick. Bhe recopnized them at
onte and wavad It gayly

“Hulla, you people!" she eried.
“Soon rin you to earth, eh?"

They were for a moment dom.
founded. Taenora was the first to find
words, “But when did you start,
Laura?" she asked. *I thought you
were too (1l to move for weeks."

The girl smiled contemptucusiy.

“I left three dnys after you, on the
Kalger Frederie," she replied. "There
wias foma trouble at Plymouth, and

Inmes 1T pris-
"Why should I
grcret ye T 0
for a hundrsd

urs,

ege the pr

th nnd

the professor re-

The man |

He was un- |

ahe |
—they |

waa tho rept in

face was turned oo

|
|

| water this morning, belug row

we came into Southampton early this
morning, and here 1 am, BSay, before
we go any further, tell me about
Cralg.”

“We've hat him,” Quest confessed,
“snd lost him again. He escaped last
night.”

“Where from?" Laura askgd

“Hamblin house.” )

“Say, ia that anywhere e
south coast?” the girl demafided ex:
cftedly.

“It's not far away,” Quest
quickly, “Why?"

“'ll tell you why," Laura e
“l was as sure of it as anyon

be. Cralg passed me in Southgmpton
d out

replied,

counld

to a steamer. Not only that,
recognized me. I saw him dra
and hide his face, but someh
couldn't Jbelleve that it was reall
1 was just coming down the gang
and I nearly fell into the sea, 1

| 80 surprised.”

Quest wae already turning over th
pages of the timetable,

“What was the steamer?’ he de-

! manded.

tonly by.an loch|

51l of |

“I found out,” Laura told him, “I
tell you, I was so sure of it's being
Crafig that 1 made no end of Inquir-
fea. It wes the Barton, bound for
India, first stop Port Said."”

“When does she gafl?" Quest asked.

*Tonight—somewhere about seven,”
Laura repled

Quest glanced at
threw down the timetable,
townrd the door. They
him.

“'m or

the clock and
He turned
all followed

Southampton,” he an-
nouneced I'm golng to try to get on
board that steaiaer before she salls,
Lenorn, il better go upstairs and
fown Miev'll give you a room
here. gtir out till T comje
back. Pro'e what about vou?" |
“I shal! arcomnany you,” the prr&‘
féseor
“And ¢ Lenora declared,)
firmly, as ghe canght at Quest's arm,
'I'I{'If‘=11r| P . . euy g Mt
“T'1l tele;
cage thoy
Quest
They canght n train to Southamp-
ton, where they were joined by a man
from Scotland Yard. The little party
drove as quickly as possible to the

e ao
Don't von

Hnr,

el

c cotland Yard, in
» to send a man down,”
decided

dues the Barton start
st ssked the plermaster.

The mun pointed out a little way
down the water.
“She's not ‘in

from?Y"

dock, sir,”" he said,
“She’e lving out You'll bare-
Iy eatelr her, 'm afrald,’” he added,
glaneing at the elock,

They hurrled to the edge of the

j\‘r!'!l!"-.“.

‘Lock here,” Quest coried, raising
lee, “I'Nl give n ten-pound note
to anyone who gets me oul to the
Barton hefore gshe sails.”
The rty ware almost thrown
yat ind in A few minutes they
across the smooth
water nst ns they reached the
tenmer waver, she hegan to move
Quest ordoered
down from the
he had been conferring

2 i4in
frrim

Wore

nNeEs idl"”

came

side there”

v from the
“Who are youl"
desperate

to be on

senrch of a
wi believe

Quest Secures Him In a Moment.

board your steamer,” Quest explained,
"Pleage take us on board.”
The eaptain shook hls head.

“Are you from Scotland Yard?" he
asked. "Have you got your warrant?" M
“We are from America,” Quest an-
swered, '"but we've got a Bcotland‘
Yard man with us and & warrant,

right enough."”

The captain shook his head.

“1 am over an hour late," he said,
“and it'é costing me fifty pounds a

minute, If I take you on board, you'll
have to come right along with me, un-
left vour tub behind.”

less you find the fellow before we've

Quest turned around. \

WIIL you riek It?" he asked,

“Yes!" they all replied.

“We're coming, captalin,” Quest de-
clded.

A rope ladder was let down.
steamer began to slow down. P
The captain spoke oncuy mors (o
the pllot end came down fro.n the|
bridge. :
“I'm foreed to go full spoed ahead
to cross the bar” he told Quest, “I'm
sorry, but the tide's just on ihe turn.”
They looked at one another a' little 3

hlankly,

The professor,
upon them all,

“1 have always understood,'’ he
said, “that Port Said Is a most inter{
esting place.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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